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	1. Chapter 1

It was just like any other boring day at the Edge. Hiccup, Astrid and Fishlegs were off to gather fish and wood and do other chores. The twins and Snotlout were left behind because the others knew that they wouldn't be much help and just cause more trouble.

The twins were at the boar bit messing around and doing their thin . They were probably going to wreck something up late .

Snotlout, however, was no where to be seen. Well, at least nobody cared where he was. Right now he was somewhere on his side of the Edg . He was happily dozing off at the base of a tree.

The last thing he remembered before going to sleep was dismissing hookfang to do his business so he could sleep for a while.

The tree he was resting against was hard, like really uncomfortable so he had to twist and shift until he could actually fall into a light slumbe .

Since he was so uncomfortable before he went to sleep, he couldn't make out why he felt like he was being buried under layers of cotton when he woke u . It took a while but when he opened his eyes, it was pretty much like being inside an igloo made of clouds...really heavy clouds.

He pushed the cloud over his head off so he could see what was going on.

"Beee~"

Sheep. He was being ambushed by sheep! Well, more like the sheep were taking a nap on him. He didn't waste time getting all the sheep off of him.

"Shoo! Get out of here, you big piles of wool!

"Beeee~"

Almost all the sheep went on their own direction, almos . There was still one little sheep standing in front of him.

"Well, didn't you hear me? I said get lost!

"Beee~"

The small sheep didn't budge. In fact, it marched up to Snotlout, who was still lying on the ground, jumped on his belly and nestled itself there. Snotlout made a move to to push it off, but instead he just placed his hands on it and kept them there.

The sheep was so soft and cute. He started petting the sheep, feeling its cotton-soft coat against his fingers. It was SO SOFT!

Forgetting all about being hard-core and his reputation of a bad boy, he started cuddling the tiny sheep that he was now hugging against his chest. He couldn't resist anymore! He shoved his face into the soft coat and took in the smell of fresh wool.

It was like hugging the best pillow in the worl . He kept rubbing his face against it and took in the feeling of extreme softnes . His cuddling was interrupted when he heard the familiar roars of his friends' dragons, Hookfang landing beside him moments late .

He pulled his face away from the wool and stood up, still holding the sheep in his arm . He looked down at it.

"Beeeee~"

He knew he had to meet up with the others soon, but he didn't want to leave the poor tiny sheep here, it might not be around by the time he got back to look for it. So he made a desicion.

"Come on Hookfqng" He called his dragon and flew off.

-TIME SKIP-

"Ok, I think I'm done" snot said to himself. "Hookfang outside, check! Grass, check! Water, check!...am I missing something?"

He had taken the sheep with him and dropped it off at his house before going to meet the others at main base.

Now it was night and everyone was asleep aside from Astrid and Snotlout. Astrid was on night watch and Snotlout was getting things ready for the sheep to move in with hi . Hookfang had to sleep outside because he feared the dragon might eat the sheep while they slep .

"Ok buddy, time to go to bed" He picked up the sheep and placed it beside him on the bed. "Maybe when you're puffier you can be my pillow"

He was about to blow out the candle when a thought hit him.

"If I'm going to keep you, you're gonna need a name" He thought for a while, when a yawn escaped his mouth" we'll talk about it in the morning"

He fell into a peaceful sleep, and so did the sheep. He only hoped no one would barge into his home in the morning to wake him up. If anyone found him like this, his reputation would be destroyed.


	2. Chapter 2

**OK so, for now I'm going to make the wolf pup idea. But I'm going to do something like I did in 'That one mistake'. I will have hybrids. Now they aren't the same as in my other story. I think it's best to make Snotlout a Fox here. I don't know but I'm playing a bit with my stiles of writing. As always I'll say, if anyone wants to make a request remember its totally random. You can ask for anything. But on this story its only Snotlout interacting with animals. For requests of different topics please PM me.**

**PS. I'm going to make this pretty much different and on another timeline. It's not on Race to the edge or on any other series or movies. It's going way back. Please excuse any misspellings or mistakes, or if I get minor details wrong.**

Snotlout hid inside of a hollow tree, his father had shoved him inside sometime during the dragon raid. They were being chased by two Monstrous Nightmares and a Deadly Nadder. Spitelout tried to fight them off but had to grab Snotlout and fled into the forest. The dragons followed and Spitelout had to think quick and stuff his son into a hollowed log.

Now the five year old was trembling with fear from within the died out wood. He saw his father try to lure the dragons away from Snotlout and he took off in a random direction, leading the beasts away from his son. Snotlout whimpered and curled his tail around himself.

From outside the log he could hear the fading roars of dragons, then silence, then the empty sounds of the forest. He could hear that creepy owlsl's hoot, the crickets in the background, and the howling of wolves.

He really didn't want to go outside, but he couldn't just stay where he was. He was an easy pray, so the best was to at least look for help, or try to find his dad. He slowly crawled out of the tree trunk and looked around. It seemed safe enough. Snotlout brushed off the dust off of him and stood up. He took a step. Nothing. Another step. Nothing. Deciding the coast was clear he began to walk around. He hadn't even walked five feet when he heard a loud roar. The worst part was...it was right behind him. He didn't know where it came from but he didn't care. Snotlout took off in a sprint, his heart racing as he heard the dragon chase after him.

Suddenly he was tripping on his feet and now he found himself falling and rolling down hill. His lithe body got badly hurt. Rocks had hit him and scraped him on the way down, cuts on his knees and arms began to bleed. As soon as he hit the ground he shot up and tried to stay on his feet as he ran. He dared to look back and saw that the dragon, a Night Fury, was closer too him. Snotlout panicked and fell on his back. He tried to scoot back away from the Night Fury, but his back hit a boulder. The black dragon was preparing to fire, its throat lighting up blue. Snotlout closed his eyes and started crying. He bagan crying for his dad. His cryies were animalistic, like a baby fox's cry, almost like a pleading howl.

Out of nowhere, a big wolf attacked the beast, biting and scratching it. They fought and growled at each other until the dragon gave a final roar and flew off. Snotlout stared at the wolf, it was pretty beaten up. It looked at him and walked over, stopping right in front of him. It sniffed him, taking in his scent. The wolf gave Snotlout a weird look but then carried him away in its jaws.

Soon they stopped at a cave went inside, where a litter of wolf pups were snuggling against mom wolf. The wolf that had Snotlout dropped him next to the other pups. Soon momma wolf noticed the little fox's precense and began to nurture him. She started licking his 'fur' and groomed him, then she pushed him closer to her. Snotlout saw the other puppies sucking happily on mom's nubs, and feeling this safety and warmth, he settled himself with the pups and took a nub for himself.

The other wolves were looking down at the litter. They must have heard the fox's cries and rushed to his aid thinking it was a wolf cub in trouble. And it seemed they still though he was a wolf since they just let him into the litter with no problem. Did they think he was lost or abandoned? For now he didn't care. He was safe and that's all that mattered.

A noise from outside the cave startled the wolves and they both got up, disturbing the pups in the process. Snotlout imagined it was daddy wolf that left off into the forest chasing the noise as momma wolf stood at the mouth at the cave to protect her cubs.

One of the puppies wobbled over to him and started rubbing against him. Another wolf took his foxh ear and pulled at it playfully. Suddenly Snotlout forgot what he was and began to play as a wolf would. He bit and wrestled with the cubs, feeling as one of them. But then he heard an awful barking. It was daddy wolf. Mom wolf got into a fighting stance as she heard the noises come nearer.

Snotlout rushed over to the entrance of the cave. Out of the blue he saw his father trying to out run a wolf. He and the wolf stopped at the cave. The beasts were both agitated and growling at Spitelout. Snotlout gave a pleading cry to the wolves, who relaxed and looked at him. He gave a thankful bark and ran to his father. The older Fox embraced his child and carried him back to their village.

As they left Snotlout could hear the wolves howling their goodbyes.

**Now this might not be what revert was expecting. One, it doesn't have dialogue. Two its not really interacting with the pups in a main way. I just thought about this and wandered why not. Now as you all saw Snotlout was 5 in this fic. I was trying to make things interesting. I hope this was to all your liking. See you on the next update.**


End file.
